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Special Agent for Wells Fargo may 
sound like an easy job . 



It's not. when you have to do your 

work with a .45 . . . 




Or when you're cold and wet on the 
trail of an outlaw . . . 




But to me it's all worth it, because t 
know I'm in the right, working for 
Wells Fargo. 




WE DON'T SUPPLY \ BUT YOUR STAGE 
GUARDS FOR PRIVATE J COACHES CARRY 
MULE TRAINS MR. ^"INSURED BULLION 
BAYNE.' ^^^ SHIPMENTS/ MY 
PLAN IS THIS-- 




WE'LL SEND OUR GUARDEDMULE TRAIN 
OUT BY THE USUAL ROUTE-BUT IT WILL 
CARRY WORTHLESS POCKS.' THE REAL 
BULLION, WITH ONLY 
THREE GUARDS J 
WILL LEAVE TH£ / 
MINE BYANOTHERfV 
ROUTE AND 
YOUR STAGE 
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THE VALUE OP THE BULLION,) AHEM.' 
MR. PARKER, WILL BE ONE ,/THAT'SAN 

HUNDRED THOUSAND i UNUSUAL 

DOLLARS/ ^SUM FOR ONE SHIP- 

MENT; MR. BAYNE, 
BUT WE'LL 
CARRY 177 



...MEET VOUR STAGE WHERE! 
IT PASSES THE POINT-OF-/ 
ROCKS, ABOUT DAWN, 
DAY-AFTER- TOMORROW/ 
THAT IS, IF YOU AGREE, ._„ 




...AND ESPECIALLY POINT- 1 I CAN'T 
OF-ROCKS WHERE THEY'LL VSEE WHAT 
BE LOADING THE GOLD ^SCOU\JD GO 
BULLION.' I MAY EVEN 1 WRONG, BUT 
CAMPQUT—^THERE/ ^/THERE'S ALWAYS 
CHANCE.' 




IT'S LUCKV FOR 
ME 1 HAVE A NOSE 
FOR TROUBLE, 
SALLET7 IT 
BEGAN TO 
TICKLE WHEN 
I SAW VOL! ON 
THE STAGE. 




^SALLET'S 6ANG/ 
W THEY'VE JUMPED 

1 THE GUARDS 

V WITH THE 
\^ GOLD.' 




YOU'VE PICKED THE A ^ 
WRONG TARGET, MISTER?*^ 
I'M NOT A ROBBER- 
I'M HUNTING THEM.', 
AND THESE ARE 

BORROWED 

CLOTHES.' 




THAT'S FAR 
ENOUGH! WHO 
ARE YOU-AND 
WHAT PROOF 
HAVE YOU GOT 
TO SHOW ME 



MY BADGE! I'M JIM 
HARDIE, SPECIAL 
AGENT FOR 

WELLS 

FARGO.' 





SKg- C THEY'VE STOPPED' 
«S^ ONE MAN HAS A 
^BSBSS- SHOVEL.' 
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T AND 60 LOOK J 



, THERE HE COMES 

JN^^AIOW'WHERE HAVE YOU 
BEEN, DEUCE? 



' YOUR H0R5E WENT LAME, 
l DEUCE? AKJYTHINS WRONG! 




GOOD/ NOW, YOU- NEAREST ME--LOWER 
YOUR tePT HAND AND UNBUCKLE 
.VOUR SUN BELT/ 




SUDPENLY THE NEAREST MAN DIVES, 

"TWISTING TO THE,. 

GROUND... (GET HIM, BOYS/ 




Almost as one, jim's twin suns 
speak-to silence two weapons/ 




NOW TIE THE SADDLED HORSES HEAD' 
TO- TAIL, AND CLIMB ON-- TWO MEN 
TO ONE HORSE.' LEAD THE--. MULE5. 




DON'T KNOW HOW \ THE 

J. YOU DID IT, MR. HARDIE--1 BLACK 
BUT YOU'RE BRINGING /COAT 
THEM \N ALIVE/ ./DIDTHE 

"trick; CAN 




YOU GUARD THIS X DON'T WORRY, MR. 



BUNCH OF CURLY 
WOLVES, PARTNER 
WHILE X PICK UP 



H/1RDIE-' IP THOSE 
KILLERS TRY ANY 
TRICK, IT'LL BE 




WAIT, MR. HARDlE? I'D LIKE TO CHECK 
THE SOLD BEFORE WE GO ON -JUST TO 
MAKE SURE IT'S ALL THERE/ WOULD 
.YOU AAIND. 3 



THIS SACK HAS BEEN OPENED-tVlTH 
A KNIFE.' I'LL COUNT THE BARS/ 





T'StSflP-JLIST 
WASHED WITH 
GOLD! PROB- 
ABLY ALL 
THE BARS 
.ARE LIKE 
IT/SALLET'S 
GANG 
- COULDN'T 
f\ HAVE SWITCHED 
1 THE GOLD.' 
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At point-of-rocks,jim shepherds 
his prisoners and the now 
unloaded mule train. 




. IF VOL) GET 
HELD UF; DON'T 
MAKE A FIGHT.' 
LET EM HAVE 




r YOU, PRISONERS, PASS OUT THE 
J50LD--EVERY BAR OF IT/ AND 

. HURRY/ 




1 THAT WAS EASY/ EASIER 
[ THAN I'D THOUGHT/ NOW 
' I'LL BURY THIS STUFF.' 



MY NOSE FOR TROUBLE/ IT TELLS ME \ 
LIKEWISE THAT YOU STOLE THAT HUN- 
DRED THOUSAND DOLLARS WORTH OF / 
SOLD, LITTLE BY LITTLE-AND THE ONE i, 
WAY YOU COULD RAY IT BACK WAS WITH 

_kl¥EU£ FARGO 
BUT HOW? JL^ \^ ^V INSURANCE' 

"SALLET 
^SPOILED YOUR 
GAMI 





TALES OF 

1LLSM0 

THEY DECLARED WAR/ 



/JIM, IF WE 

/ CAN ONLV 
/ IDENTIFY 

THESE TRAIN 
\ ROBBERS, WE/ 
V CAN CATCH 

.V" 



Detectives of 
two rival express ' 
companies ("adams i 
and american ex- 
press) meet with 
jim hardie andthe ■ 
sheriff ofpasalia | 
for a council 

OP WAR/ 



WE'LL HAVE TO DOUBLE OUR SEARCH 
FOR CLUES-LIKE SOLD COINS BEING ^ 
PASSED UNDER SUSPICIOUS CIRCUMSTANCES.^ 
OR BULLION. .. PER- 1 
£uMi WECAN'Tl HAPS AT A BAR, 
\ WATCH ALL V LIKE THAT ONE 





YOU'RE RIGHT, JIM.' THISLUMPOF N 
SOLO WA5 ONCE A MINTED COIN OF 
THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA! J 
THOSE ARE THE LAST TWO < 

LETTERS OF THE WORD STATES/ J 




LOOK.' IT'S THE PURE METAL.' THEY J 
CAN PICK IT OUT OF THE QUARTZ 
. VEIN WITH A KNIFE-' 




HMM/ GENTLEMEN, 
WOULD VOU THINK IT 
POSSIBLE TO MINE 
A SOLD NUGGET 
WITH THE LETTERS' 
"E S" ALREADY 



WHAT ARE YOU 
SAYING, JIM? 
GIVE ME THAT 
LUMP OF 




'SHERIFF, WHAT DO YOt/ 
KNOW ABOUT THIS SUNTAG ) 
AND HIS "NUGGETS"? 




THE THREE SUNTAG BROTHER! 
BOUGHT A WORKED-OUT QUARTZ MINE J 
NEAR PASALIA, A YEAR AGO.' AND 
THEN UNCOVERED THIS GOLD-RI 
VEIN.' OR SO THEY SAID 
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A WEAR AGO? THAT WAS ABOUT THE 
TIME OF THE FIRST TRAIN ROBBERV.' 

WHAT ARE WE 
WAITING FOR? 
THE BUNTAGS 
ARE OUR MEN/ 




}*L>f BILL BUNTAS/ W 

'2SL VOL) AND FRITZ. fiS, 
^^k AND HENRY/ jL-a 


CAREFUL, SHERIFF. 

OPEN UP, YOU'RE A" 


IP THEV^ j 












THEY'RE USING WIN- NOU WERE RIGHT 
CHESTERS.' ALL WE < JIM HARDIE/ WE 
CAN DO IS HOLDTHEM\GAVE THE SAME 
IN THE MINE TILL DARK//AWAY, RIDINGUP 
" -.PL A 



AT LEAST WE KNOW WHO THE \ 
TRAIN ROBBERS ARE? MATTER ) 

OP TIME NOW BEPORE WE • 

HAVE THEM/ Jl HOPE SO. 






THEY'LL PROBABLV\TH>Vr DEPENDS 
KEEP GOING/ AFTER \ON HOW EASILY 
THIS THE TRAINS AND] THE BUNTAGS 
STAGES OUGHT TO BE SCARE* I FISURE 
SAFER.' WHAT DO YOU/THEY'LL COME 
SAY, HAROIE? m ,/BACK-- FOR EASY 
■-■EY, AND -MAYBE 



A FEW WEEKS LATER THE 
8UNTAGS RETURN- HAVING 
DECLARED WAR ON EXPRESS 
COMPANY AGENTS.' 




The next day a spunky old lady 
boards the stage for centerville 
there are no other passengers.' 





GO ON- POP YOUR I J/M HARPY/ YOU CRAZY] . . . FOR THE BUNTAGS YOU OLD'" 
EYES LIKE A BULL- \ GALOOT/ WHAT ARE -^-O-OON.' AND I FEEL WORSE 
FROG, JACK NOONAN.'VYOU DRESSED UP THAT-) THAN I LOOK IN THIS 
BUT HOLD THAT TEAM XT •^ft-AWAY FOR? /GRANNY OUTFIT.' ORIVEON' 
TILL I GET HER INSJDE/ 




/Bis sill buntas halfturns--his 

SUN WHIPPING UP/ 




Scared by the gunfire, the fwHOA,-toa hosses./ «ey/ 

NERVOUS TEAM BOLTS- DESPITE ^ 

THE^DRlVER'S EFFORTS - "AS 
JIM HARDlE, HIT IN THE MIDDLE 
STAGSERS SACK OVER THE LOW CLIFF.' 
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Writhing, saspins for breath jim 
lies under the bushes which broke 
his fall i 





PUSHING DEEPER INTO THE 
R1MR0CK COUNTRV.JIM HARDIE 
READ5"THE MEANING OF EVERY DETAIL. 



He halts in his tracks, as his trail- 
wise EVE SPOTS A SPRING SNARE, ONE 
STEPAHEAD IN THE TRAIL..- 
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THIS OUGHT TO 
> TOUCH IT OFF.' 
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I'LL WATCH SHARPER--FOR MORE 
TRAPS.' I MUST BE GETTING CLOSETO 
THE BUNTAGS' HIDEOUTS 





'ALL YOU HAD TO DO WAS TO 
/MELT THESE COINS DOWN INTO 
/WHAT YOU SAID WA5 WIRE GOLD 
DUG FROM YOUR MINE ]N RASALIA. 
ONLY YOU WERE CARELESS AND 
LEFT SOME OF THE MINTED 
LETTERS OH/ NOW THE 
"WAR" IS OVER FOR 
YOU THREE 



HR5 



The Deli Trademark is, and alway* 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magaxine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and utholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good 
fun. "dell comics are cood comics" 
is our only credo and constant goal. 
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FAMOUS ROAD AGENTS 

TOM BELL 




DR. THOMAS D. HODGES, ALIAS TOM BELL, HAD A GRIM 
SENSE OF HUMOR. ONCE HE BOUND UP THE BULLET 
WOUND OF HIS ROBBED VICTIM WITH PROFESSIONAL 
SKILL, AND WHEN IT WAS ALL DONE. . . 



...HE COLLECTED HIS "FEE 1 OF TEN DOLLARS FOR 
PROFESSIONAL SERVICES FROM A PASSING TEAMSTER 
(SINCE THE ROBBED VICTIM WAS NOW PENNILESS), AND 
LOADED THE "PATIENT- INTO THE WAGON. 




AFTER TWO YEARS OF MURDER AND ROBBERY, BELL'S GANG HELD UPA STAGE COACH, WITH $100,000 IN 
GOLD ABOARD, AND A FIGHTING EXPRESS AGENT NAMED WILLIAM DOBSON ' ITWAS A BATTLE ROYAL. 




SOME WERE WOUNDED. ..OTHERS FLED! DRIVER GEAR'S 
HAND WAS SHOT OFF, A PASSENGER WAS KILLED, BUT 
AGENT OOBSON FOUGHT ON, 



DOBSON'S BULLETS KILLED ONE OUTLAW, AND PUT THE 
OTHERS TO FLIGHT— BESIDES WOUNDING THE LEADER, 
TOM BELL! HIS COURAGE HAD SAVED THE GOLOf 




WHEN WELLS FARGO ADDED RAILROAD SHIPMENTS TO ITS STAGE COACH BUSINESS, THE "ROAD AGENTS" 
BEGAN HOLDING UP THE TRAINS. IN A WELLS FARGO MESSENGER NAMED ROSS THEY MET THEIR MATCH. 




ROSS WAS A BIG MAN, AND HIS COURAGE MATCHED HIS 
SIZE. FOR THREE HOURS HE DEFENDED THE EXPRESS CAR 
AND THE WELLS FARGO SHIPMENT. . . 



EVEN WHEN THE OUTLAWS MADE THE TRAIN CREW 
UNCOUPLE THE ENGINE AND ONE CAR, AND RAM THE 
EXPRESS CAR IN HOPES OF BREAKING IT OPEN, 
MESSENGER ROSS DID NOT GIVE UP THE FIGHT. 




